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AT THE OPERA. 


He, in astonishment: WHY, THERE ARE PEOPLE HERE WHO HAVEN'T OPENED 
THEIR MOUTHS SINCE THE CURTAIN WENT UP! EGAD! IT MAKES A HOUSE 
AWFULLY DULL. : 
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VERYONE must deplore the dastardly attempt of the 
dynamiters last week to wreck the Parliament buildings 
and Tower of London. We are not surprised that the crimi- 
nals were not found among the visitors detained in the build- 
ings, for these are not the days of chivalry, and these deeds 
are not the deeds of men ready to sacrifice their own lives for 
the sake of a principle. They are the deeds of underhand 
blackguards, whom the name of coward, low as it is, would 
honor, and the London police may rest assured that the fiends 
who placed the infernal machines in position were themselves 
at a safe distance from the scene; probably near enough to 
view and gloat over the suffering inflicted, happily smaller 
than it might have been. 
* # * 
a: HE assertion that O'Donovan Rossa was connected with 
the crime we do not credit. The mere fact that he 
claims to have had some responsibility in the matter is proof 
to our minds that he had not. 
* * * 
OSSA is a blatherskite of the first water, and it would be 
giving him too much importance to arrest him. As 
for hanging him, we hope this suggestion will not be carried 














out, as it would be a pity to contaminate an honest hempen | 


rope with O’Donovan’s neck. 


What he needs is a good | 


ducking in Newtown Creek, or some place of a similar degree | 


of cleanliness. 
And when ducked he must not be taken out too soon. 
* * * 
E notice that the 7rzbune speaks of these destroyers 
of property as “ Dynamiteurs.” 

This is a better word than the others we are accustomed 
to use. Dynamiter is too American. The profession of the 
Dynamiteur is one which the deau monde delight in follow- 
ing, and the elegance of this new term fills an aching void in 
our language. 

We congratulate that able editeur, Misteur Whitleur Reid 
upon the discoveury of this long and eageurly looked feur 
weurd., 


S a coineur of 
corkeur ! 


is a 


teurms Whiteleur 


reguleur 


* * 1s 
ESIDES the many advantages of having Mr. Evarts in the 
Senate, there are manifest disadvantages which our 
legislators failed to take into account when considering his 

candidacy. 

One of the largest of our corporate interests will suffer 
greatly if the rumor be true that the Western Union Tele- 
graph Company is negotiating for ten miles of extra wire for 


| the Associated Press report of Mr. Evarts’ opening sentence 


in the Senate. Even with this it is feared that a few yards 
will lap over at each end of the line unless Mr. Evarts can be 
induced to cut it down to twenty thousand words. 
* 8 * 

A ND the Western Union Telegraph Company is not 

alone in this regard. The Congressional Record, that 
repository for oratorical gems—that sub-treasury of thought, 
and we may say that unabridged amalgamation of forensic 
art—will be changed from a weekly ten pages to a daily 
Encyclopedia Britannica. 

We believe it has never yet happened that a single un- 
punctuated phrase which exhausts every font of every known 
type in the composing room has reached the Record office, 
consisting of the preparatory remarks of a distinguished sena- 
tor, thrown off in a moment of abstraction for the purpose of 
clearing his throat. The hour has come when this may be 


expected. 


HE wise man maketh preparation beforehand. We 

have never heard of the Record editor being accused of 

wisdom, but certainly in this instance he should have enough 
to take time and Evarts by the fore-lock. 


* * * 


NE consolation remains to us. If the Record should 
care for advertisements, there will be miles of space 
next to reading matter, which, be it known, every advertiser 


| demands, and perhaps in this way our popular national mag- 


azine will be enabled to recover its losses. 
Let us hope for the best. 


* * * 
SOME EQUALITIES OF THE LAW. 
UDGE COWING has | _ Philip Lohges who was 


J sentenced a young man | 
convicted of stealing a pen- 
knife worth twenty-five cents 
to a term of twelve years in | 
the penitentiary. — 77rzbune, | 
Jan. 30th, ’85. 


convicted of shooting his 
brother-in-law five times, 
thereby killing him, was yes- 
terday sentenced to Sing Sing 
for seven years.— Morning 
| Papers, Jan. 30th, ’85. 


Any further comment on our part is unnecessary. 
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ONE FOR THE ANGLOMANIAC. 
Time, a bright afternoon last week. 


Citizen (looking at anglomantac’s feet): RAINING IN ENGLAND, I SUPPOSE? 

Anglomaniac: THIRTEENTH! 

Citizen: THIRTEENTH? WHAT’S THIRTEENTH ? 

Anglomaniac: 1 MADE A BET OF FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS WITH STEBBINS THAT A DOZEN FELLAHS 
WOULD GET THAT OFF ON ME AS ORIGINAL IN WALKING FROM FOURTEENTH STREET TO THE PARK; AND YOU 
ARE THE THIRTEENTH, SO FAR. TA! TA! 


AN ECLIPSE OF VENUS. 1 longed to see her rosy face 
Below her soft brown hair, 
E said good-bve when all the birds And so I sought the charmed place, 
Flew homeward to the South ; And- waited for her there. 
Two very unimportant words 
Framed in a rosebud mouth ; O, where was Edith—where was she 
I held a slender hand awhile— Who once had graced this spot ? 
I knew it was n’t right— Here was the seat beneath the tree, 
And when I missed her sunny smile, But Edith—she was not. 
It seemed the depth of night. Ye stars above that shine so pure, 


Hear my Apocalypse ! 
My star was on her wedding tour, 


A very common incident, fare : i 
nd I was in eclipse. 


Yet when a year had passed, 
Whate’er I did, where’er I went, 
Remembrance held it fast ; On HER BEAM ENDS—The Sun. 


. 


IDLE IDYLLER. 
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@:. the way ¢ 


HE late Lord Mayor of London entertained 6, 500 guests 
at dinner last year. 
And yet they claim that the Free Lunch table is an ele- 


ment peculiar to American politics. 
* * * 


OW that another explosion has taken place in London 
we see the wisdom of placing extra sentries on guard 

at the Tower. 
It must have been comforting to the. British heart 
when the Tower was blown up that some one went along 


with it to see that it got back all right. 
* * * 


HE Tichborne Claimant offered to lease himself to 
Barnum for a term of years but was declined with 
thanks. 
We advise him to pack himself carefully away in 
camphor until the next Presidential election, when men of 


his claiming peculiarities will be in demand. 
* * * 


MR. VANCE, of Kentucky, claims to have killed 
thirty partridges at one shot with a rifle. 


Mr. Vance should go to Congress ! 
* a + 


IMPORTANT TO TAILORS. 
MERICAN asbestos, it has been discovered, is less 
fire-proof than the foreign article. 
As this is the season when mortality is almost at its high- 


est point we deem it well to give the above notice. 
* * * 


GENTLEMAN whose face has frequently been seen in 

the caricatures of our esteemed contemporary, Puck, 

was enabled thereby to have a cheque cashed in a country 

bank, where but for the cartoons, identification would have 
been impossible. 

It would be interesting to know whether Mr. Holman has 


found the New York Sun equally serviceable ! 
* * * 


M R. EVARTS is reported to have received pay for an 
opinion at the rate of $566 per word. The Senator 
is almost as expensive a luxury as a cable message or a prima 


donna. 
* * * 


‘“c ONEY,” says an exchange, “is made by the head, 
not by the hands.” 
And yet, in another column, the same paper announces 


that Dr. Carver made $20,000 by his “ shooting feat.” 
* * * 


HE Boston Yournal says that a man who has lived in 
Boston for forty years can never be contented elsewhere. 
Probably not. So many common people get to Heaven 


now-a-days. 
* * * 


GERMAN scientist has counted the hairs on his wife’s 
head, and quotes her at 128,000 to the inch. 
We don't see how he could tell which was switch. 








A PARLOR DRAMA. 


AcT I.—TZime indefinite. 
T “HEY stroll beneath the chandelier, its lamps are gayly 
lighted ; 
A blush, a smile, some whispered words, and thus their troth 
is plighted. 


Act Il.—Some days later. 

They pass beneath the chandelier, its lamps beam softly 
lighted ; 

A jealous frown, a haughty glance, and thus their hopes are 
blighted. 


Act III.-—Four weeks after. 

They meet beneath the chandelier, its lamps glow brightly 
lighted ; 

A pleading look, a starting tear, and thus their wrongs are 
righted. 


Act IV.—Szx months elapse. 
They stand beneath the chandelier, ’mid flowers its lamps 
swing lighted ; 
A parson, ring, the sweet “I do,” and thus they are united. 
M. C. H. 





SECOND LETTER FROM HELL. 

Shady Side, Styx. 
> ARLYLE has just 
told me of the op- 
portunity you offer 
for an epistolary ex- 
tension of earthly 
existence. 

The burning ques- 
tion with me just 
now (if all questions 
may not be said to 
be burning here) is 
that of those silly 
—. letters to my wife. 
You know my early 
days were most un- 
happy. I alti, as most literary men do, not for love, but 
for the satisfaction of my imagination, and when the imagin- 
ation evaporated, it left a residuum of delicate nerves touched 
up with temper; that was my wife. 

The explanation of those letters lies in the fact that I was 
obliged to suit them to her understanding and at the same 
time satisfy her yearning for bald affection. When I came 
here I expected to meet her, but I was told that I had only 
been sentenced to Purgatory. I have been annoyed since 
my arrival here by the critics who still walk the earth. 
There’s Matthew Arnold, for instance, of whom it is said 
that he brings “light” everywhere he goes (except Boston, 
where I understand even he only cast a shadow); he is ex- 
pected here shortly. There has been a petition signed by all 
the churchmen in England, except Dean Stanley, requesting 

















THEY HAD BOTH COME BY THE PRIVATE WAY. 


that Arnold have a whole gridiron to himself. I hear also 
that the “ Remnant” have been delegated to turn the spit. 
As I was taking my morning bath in the Styx the other day 
I saw Thackeray and Goethe riding back and forth with 
Charon, just for the sail and for the isolation it afforded from 
the crowd. 

One of the inherent qualities of Hell is that every man who 
comes here retains his own earthly estimation of himself, 
consequently Thackeray is a social and Goethe a scientific 
snob. I said to Goethe: “ Wie gehts,” and Thackeray 
answered with a nasal elevation, that “they had n’t come 
through the Ga¢es at all but that they had both come 
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EFFECT OF THE BACK NUMBER, 








the private way.” Thackeray soon hurried off, saying he 
had an engagement to meet the Duke of Albany who had 
brought him a letter missive from his mother, the Queen. I 
discovered afterwards that this was a lie direct, invented by 
Thackeray to increase his own importance in the eyes of 
Goethe. The truth was that he had been summoned by 
Peter to come and explain one of his (Thackeray’s) old jokes 
in a back number of Punch, which had been sent to the gate- 
keeper by the Pope, who is especially anxious just now that 
Peter should not be too wide awake, on account of the numer- 
ous deaths among the British aristocracy. Not long after 
this Thackeray came to me begging that I would say forty- 
seven Aves for him, as Peter had promised, if I would consent, 
to put less sulphur in his bath next morning. I refused, and 
I heard later that the smell of sulphur next morning when 
Thackeray took his bath had been so penetrating that even 
Luther had been unable to play his flute for sneezing. 

But I must close. I am to take tea myself with the Duke 


of Albany this evening. 
Yours, 


BULWER LYTTON. 





CALLS AND PUTS. 


TRAMP invaded unannounced the private office of Mr. 
Russell Sage, the other day, and removing, with as 


| much politeness as time and circumstances would admit, his 
| fragmentary remnant of head-gear, proceeded to remark : 


“I have called in order to exchange the customary compli- 


| ments of the festive season, and to mention casually the case 
of a poor but deserving widow with seventeen starving——” 


“ Put him out,” whispered the Wall street philanthropist to 
his ever faithful bouncer, and in another instant the surprised 
intruder might have been observed in the lively execution of 
a brilliant deringolade movement down the stairway. 

“If this, then, be the little game of ‘Calls and Puts,’”’ 
gruesomely muttered the much-broken-up Knight-Errant of 
the Soleless Upper, “ blank me if I don’t go in for ‘ Blind 
Pool’ next time.” 





- LIFE - 


TWO ADMIRABLE BOOKS. 


| 
HERE are some books that disarm satire by their deep | 


sincerity. One feels that E. W. Howe put all that was 
best of his powers into “The Mystery of the Locks.” There 
is nothing slovenly about it ; the limitations of the book are 
the limitations of the writer. And he has many. We have 
his own sad confession of the narrow and rigid boundaries of 
his life in the feeling preface of his previous “ Story of a 
Country Town.” But into the dark and narrow stream of his 
life he has dropped the plummet deep. These stories of his 
are the faithful records of his surroundings. 


* * a 


E has an unusual faculty for making the landscape a 

vital part of his story, as though his characters had 

grown up naturally from a congenial soil. The atmosphere 
of the place pervades everything. From the dismal, rainy 
night when the story opens, and the dark river is rushing 
away in terror from the gloomy town, to the closing scene 
when “ Davy’s Bend and the The Locks, with its sorrow and 
its step on the stairs are lost in the darkness ’—through it all 
is the scent of mould; of decaying houses and decaying 
hopes—and a black fate as resistless as the river. It is an 


atmosphere which the readers of romance have scarcely | 
breathed since they closed the door of ‘“‘ The House of Seven 


Gables.” 


HE humor of the book is grotesque and often ghastly. | 
It is like the Will-o’-the-Wisps of a poisonous marsh. | 


Tug Whittles and Silas Davy are, no doubt, humorous crea- 
tions, but at the last you are almost ready to cry with them. 
Annie Benton is the only character on whom the sun shines 


All this is depressing enough; it should not, however, de- 


tract anything from praises of the originality and fine imagina- | 


tion which pervade the story. 
* * * 


ITH all its force the style is often crude. 
endless repetition of the same form of sentence—an 
assertion qualified by a clause beginning with “ for.” 


the spell of the story is thoroughly on you; then all is forgot- 
ten and you are only conscious of the beautiful rhythm of 
the sentences. 

When all its faults have been carefully enumerated the 
verdict will still be that it is a story of strange pathos and 
power. (J. R. Osgood & Co.) 

R. WILSON’S book on “Congressional Govern- 
ment,” previously announced in LIFE, has just 

been published. It is a thoughtful study of American 
Governmental machinery which will especially appeal to the 





In the | 
opening chapter this grates monotonously on the ear, until 





younger generation of intelligent men who, while believing 
thoroughly in American institutions, are not blind to their 
defects. The essay shows how the nicely adjusted checks 
and balances which our fathers put in the Constitution, have 
become sadly deranged, until now Congress has usurped al- 
most supreme power. Our government by irresponsible 
committees is then strikingly compared with the British sys- 
tem of government by a responsible Ministry. While thus 
critical, the work is also patriotic and thoroughly American 
in its tone. Admirable language, clear statement, and 
forcible illustration give to this book a literary finish which 
is seldom met with in political essays of the present day. 
(Houghton, Mifflin & Co.). DROCH. 


BOOKS RECEIVED. 


7 Changed Brides, or Winning Her Way, by Mrs. E. D. 
E. N. Southworth, Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson & 
Bros. 
The Mystery of The Locks, by E. W. Howe. 
Osgood & Co. 
Edgar Allen Poe, by G. E. Woodbury. American Men of 
Letters Series. Boston : Houghton, Mifflin & Co. : 


Boston: J. R. 


Fifteen Hundred Original Conundrums, by A Talented Society 
Lady. N. Y.: J. S. Ogilvie & Co. 





POCKET BIOGRAPHIES. 


EMILE ZOLA. 
Born in France in 1840. 
ZOLA is the introducer of Pessimism into fiction and 
¢ of Nihilism into novels. He is the inventor of the 
Naturalistic method of fiction. He believes himself to be 
the exact Head Centre of the Zola system. His theories of 
art are precisely those of the dramatist Trapivit in Fielding’s 


| ‘* Pasquin,” who sets them forth as follows : 
brightly, but at the close she is.wandering in the shadow. | 


“For to tell you the truth, sir, I have very little, if 
any, wit in this play: no, sir, this is a play consisting of 
humour, nature and simplicity ; it is written, sir, in the exact 


| and true spirit of Moliére; and this I will say for it, that 
| except about a dozen or a score or so, there is not one impure 
' | joke in it.” 

There is an | ! 


FRANCIS BURNAND. 
Born in England in 184-. 


R. BURNAND is the first and foremost of the contem- 
porary manufacturers of that fearfully and wonder- 
fully made thing known to an unprotected public as the 
Imported British Joke. He has written burlesques taken 
from operas and the classical dictionary, and he has adapted 
plays from the French. To a certain mausoleum of dead and 
gone merry jests he contributed Happy Thoughts, of which 
the best was: “ Happy thought ! Why not edit Punch?” So 
he is now the guardian of that Albert Memorial of British 
Humor. But it was another man who suggested as a Happy 
Thought : ‘“ Why not start a comic Punch ?” 














A PROBLEM SOLVED. 
ATCHING Booth the other night, the following solu- 


tion of several mooted questions occurred to us— | 


namely, (1) Why Hamlet would not commit suicide: Ham- 
let’s mother married his uncle, therefore becoming his aunt, 
as Hamlet himself says. Therefore Hamlet was his aunt’s 
son, and consequently became his own first cousin ; therefore 
he would have committed murder as well as suicide, which 
he doubtless shrunk from. Again: If there had been a son 
from this marriage, it would have been Hamlet’s brother ; 
but, being the son of Hamlet’s uncle and aunt, it would also 
have been his first cousin ; but Hamlet was his own first 
cousin by this same uncle and aunt, therefore Hamlet was his 
own brother. And from this it follows: 

(2) That Hamlet was undoubtedly mad; for, being his 
own brother or cousin, wherever he went, his cousin was 
with him ; consequently he was always beside his cousin, and 
therefore always beside himself. ‘‘ Ergal ”—he was mad. 

Then Hamlet’s father was his uncle’s—but it is not fair to 
push a man’s family connections too far. 





LANNELS which have been worn off and on for many 

seasons, will be worn on this. season, unless they have 

been worn on for so many seasons already that they have 

become worn off ; in which case probably some tramp will 
wear them on his way off to parts unknown. 


THE CONDUCTOR’S MottTo.—“ Copia Camera Caput. 





BIVALVULZ THOUGHTS. 
(SONNET.) 


ITHIN the deep, pellucid church fair stew,— 
In fabled cave, the mystic oyster dwells— 
So legends run and dim tradition tells,— 
The hermit bivalve, safe from public view, 
Petite in form and of cerulean hue, 
Disports itself in aromatic cells ; 
And when the guest, with hunter’s skill, propels 
The shining spoon, it sinks and bids adieu. 
Long live the oyster in its fragrant home, 
Wherein ’t was placed by hands of maiden fair ! 
In playful moods, there let it wildly roam 
In watery solitude, with none to share 
Its realm ; long may it shun the surface foam, 
Lest some lean dude entrap it with a snare. 
J. A. MACON. 


THE DIFFERENCE. 
A CORRESPONDENT, writing from the Valley of the 
Amazon, says “that stalks of fan grass are found in 
that region which measure thirty-five feet from the ground.— 
Christian Register. 

For a religious paper this is very good. When our corres- 
pondent in the Connecticut Valley writes us that the as- 
paragus in that region attains an altitude of three hundred 
feet we simply notify his family. 











ONCERNING the excellences of Mr. Booth’s Hamlet, 
so much has been said that it is hardly worth while to 
add anything more. 

The defects as far as we could see them were confined 
to the support and properties. The Ghost was an unfortu- 
nately healthy looking object, but delivered his lines in the 
wheezy and draughty way one would naturally expect from 


a spectre. He was a most unfortunate shade, in color, and 
failed most miserably in matching the carpet on which he 
walked, thereby destroying much of the illusion. 

The creaking of the stair-cases in the palace were most 
striking proofs of the ‘something rotten in the state of 
Denmark,” and the King was a fair example of Mr. Dixey’s 
combination of the “comical tragical.” His soliloquy like 
linked sweetness was long drawn out, his agony of kingly 
despair showing that he had not been king long enough to be 
an adept therein. 

Laertes was good, and in size was the most satisfactory 
thing on the stage, and when in the cemetery scene he missed 
his footing and fell back into the grave, he excited much sym- 
pathy for the corpse. 

Polonius was colloquial and played the fool naturally 
enough for the most exacting, while Guildenstern and Rosen- 
cranz impressed the audience with a sense of their versatility 
which would run from excellence as ballet dancers to indif- 
ference as courtiers. 

Mr. Booth was of course superb. But he needs a course of 
study in stage management for which we recommend him to 


either Mr. Steele Mackaye or Mr. Henry Irving. 


* * 


R. BARRETT continues to score victories. His 
Cassius is not unfamiliar to playgoers, and there is 

much improvement in his rendering of the character. 
Cassius, as a man, is not one who appeals very strongly to the 
sympathies, and as often happens in such cases, one finds his 
attention is apt to centre upon some more interesting person- 
age. Mr. Barrett, however, easily holds his own in whatever 


| character he assumes, and he gives a most scholarly and 


effective interpretation of the proud, passionate, and unscru- 
pulous conspirator. Mr. Louis James as Brutus shared the 
honors with Mr. Barrett. His impersonation of “ the noblest 
Roman of them all” is full of dignity and force. The Roman 
Populace distinguished itself. | We were prepared for great 
things from this mob, and were not disappointed. If there 


had been ground for more disappointment the general effect 
of the piece would have been vastly better. 
both outdid and overdid itself. 


The populace 
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~MAN IS FINALLY AWAKE. 











win the prize. 
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A GRAECO-AMERICAN PLAY. 





$1,000,000. 


A checque for $1,000,000, will be given to the person who correctly guesses the name of the author of “ The Gosling 
German.” No one not connected with this paper or related to the editors will be allowed etther directly or indirectly to 
As the author is making a collection of United States paper currency, each guess must be accom- 
panied by a two dollar bill, as a specimen for his scrap-book. 


‘LIFE: 


THE GOSLING GERMAN. 






WHo Wrote IT? 


$1,000,000. 





De taal 


I one po 





PERSONS IN THE PLAY. 





—_________ 





Mr. Agricola Gosling, Mrs. Sophronisba Gosling, Miss 





Mrs. GOSLING. 


SOPHRONISBA GOSLING, velvet clad, 

» Ancestored by a Knickerbocker line, 
Who dwelt where now our marble mansion stands, 
On lands which they from Indians did cajole, 
While bartering in their ancient peltry trade, 
And where my father in his overalls 
Did market-garden on those sunken wastes, 
Which now are corner lots upon Fifth Ave.— 
I, leader of Manhattan’s Upper Ten, 
Do stand beneath the parlor chandelier, 
And smiling, bow, the while a grinning throng— 
The long procession of our bidden guests— 
Push past, with scant obeisance to myself, 
And mumbled greetings to my daughter Sue, 
Nor pause to utter more than “ How-de-do,” 
Or “ ’D evening, Mrs. Gosling, I am sure, 
“Miss Gosling makes a charming débutante,” 
Then drift they into corners ; crowd in doors, 
And block the entrance to the dancing room, 


Whence, shrill the strains of the Hungarian band— 


Of pounded piano and of bold bassoon, 

Blare out above the loud resoxading hum, 
Which ceaseless, like the clatter of a loom. 
Rises and falls within the crowded room. 
There are a few who came among the first, 
When scarce the Gosling German had begun, 
Who seldom fail, when they receive “ invites,” 
And like to Johnson or Delmonico, 


Susan Gosling. 





Or dancing crash or camp-chairs, always are 
A requisite upon the hostess’ list. 

With opera-hats in hand and doutonnzeéres, 
They now proclaim their function and their name. 


CHORUS OF STAND-BYS. 


We're Stand-bys, every one of us, 
We always come on time, 

And never leave, no, none of us, 
Until the morning chime ; 

We're never absent from a ball, 
And after every lunch, 

We ’re prompt to pay a party call— 
(We're prompter if there ’s punch) — 
To every kettle-drum we go, 

On hand we are at teas, 

At children’s dances and ¢ad/eaux, 
And “ Mondays after threes.”’ 

A dinner, wedding, masquerade, 

A cotillion or fair, 

A commers-party, coach-parade, 
You ’ll always find us there. 
Whene’er a girl a partner needs, 
Whene’er a guest is ill, 

To dance or dinner, one proceeds, 
The empty place to fill. 

The matrons all depend on us, 
They know we won't “regret,” 
They often thus descend on us, 
When others they can’t get. 





We're “second choices ” every time, 
It really is n’t fun, 

But to decline would be a crime, 
We're Stand-bys, every one. 


MISS GOSLING. 
Mamma, explain to me, your Susan dear, 
What pleasure is there in the horrid balls. 
Fatigue o’ercomes me from much standing up, 
And sleep, like lead, weighs down my heavy lids, 
Not one, among the many gathered here, 
Do I perceive, that e’er I ’ve seen before, 
Or care to see again—no single one! 
They act as though the very house was theirs, 
Condemn the pictures, and our taste deplore ; 
Discuss the wine, the supper and the floor, 
The music and the favors criticise, 
And say the german is so badly led. 
Although I notice none have yet disdained 
To eat the supper, nor do they refuse 
To grab in as many favors as they can. 
The while they speak of them as “ Christmas gifts.” 
A “ Plunder-party ” do they call our dance, WHAT HO, MY DAUGHTER! 
And say ’t is vulgar since we did expend 
Four thousand dollars on those favors rare. | MISS GOSLING. 
Just see those women in the drawing-room, 
Flattered by school-boys scarcely half their age, 
But, hearken, for a plaint they shyly sing. MR. GOSLING. 


Why, no, Papa! you look all right. Why so? 





CHORUS OF OLD-STAGERS. Why so? Down stairs, but scarce a moment since, 
| While standing in the crowded supper-room, 
One of those things, with snowy tie and vest, 
Did dig me ‘neath the lower starboard rib, 
And say—“ Good man, procure me quickly now, 
“A bottle of the foaming Pommery Sec., 
“For this old cove, who is our host to-night, 
“‘ Hath turned the key on all his ancient port, 
“1, having eaten fourteen fancy-cakes, 
“ Feel like unto a foot-stool, saw-dust stuffed, 
“‘ And e’en would slake my raging thirst with fizz, 
“‘ Make haste, gar¢on, and for thy enterprise, 
“ A silver quarter thou shalt surely see.” 
We cultivate sighs, Oh, daughter, were I not confined to these 
And titters and tears, Strict bounds of pentametric line and style, 
And only tell lies, I'd utter curses on that monkey’s head, 
When you mention our years. And make this verse the blankest e’er was seen, 
Oh, if one of those boys would propose, sir, I believe that Oh, é/ank this Gosling German, anyhow ! 
we 'd give him three cheers ! ———$$—_____— 
To be “laid on the shelf,” 
Is the bane of our lives, 
And to marry herself, RUNNING Comment—Stop thief ! 
Each one of us strives. 
To be frank, if we had but a chance, sir, we'd really make | 
excellent wives. | THE Testimony in the Case—Thackeray said that when a 
MR. GOSLING. | woman’s tongue was wound up, it would never run down. 
What ho, my daughter, tell me truly now, | It has been discovered, however, that at the sewing circles of 
If aught of likeness you can see in me, | our land, some of these tongues do run down—their neigh- 


We look like young girls, 

With an innocent air, 

With our dimples and curls, 

And our baby-like stare. 
we ‘Il never see thirty, again, sir, and we're trying some 
man to ensnare. 

We cast our eyes low, 

In bashful dismay, 

And embarassment show, 

In a capturing way, 

When we ’re really not rattied at all, sir, but we do it as well 

as a play. 





SARE ERT CHEER AE ae ore 


CAEL ART 


CAP-A-PIE—takes the cake. 





ROMANCE for the Marines—Sala’s yarns. 


Unto a waiter or a flunkey—say ? bor’s. 





























HE HAS NEVER SEEN AN ELE- 
VATED R. R. BEFORE. 













THE AMBITIOUS TER- 
RAPIN. 


LAND Terrapin, having seen 

a Fox cross a river on thin 

ice, bravely determined to attempt 
the same thing ; but the ambitious 
quadruped marched very slowly, 
and the ice melted so rapidly under 
the rays of the sun, that it finally 











THINKS HE WILL TRY IT. 





















THE TRAINS DO NOT SEEM INCLINED 
TO STOP FOR HIM BUT. 








FAME. 


ORDS may be found to fitly 
blazon forth 
The shining deeds of great and 
glorious men, 
Or paint in glowing words the sterl- 
ing worth 
Of those who win renown with 





gave way and the daring Terrapin 
got a terrible ducking. 

MORAL :— This Fable teaches 
that the mysterious power that 
tempers the carved lamb to the 
hungry circuit judge, does not al- 
ways temper the bent pin to the —~—*& = 
super-incumbent school teacher, nor the thin 
ice to the slow terrapin, nor the careering 
locomotive to the embattled bull. 



































| 
“ A NIGGER in the woodpile,” is purely a | 
figurative expression, as all the world knows; | 
but a Coon in the Treasury, just at this mo- 
ment, is not only an actual fact but a fortu- 
nate circumstance withal. 













ANGELS and ministers of Brooklyn defend | 
us! It is now announced that the Claimant 









trowser the Almighty dollar wherever found ! '— 
Have these English cousins of ours really no bowels of com- 
passion? Will the line of cheap celebrities, like that of Ban- 
quo’s issue, stretch out until the crack of doom? Perhaps, 
after all, should the Asiatic Terror succeed in gaining a foot- 
hold upon our shores the coming season, it might prove in 
one particular a blessing in disguise. 
































(all Britishers either act or lecture), and to | NEW YORKERS CAN LIKE IT. 


sword or pen. 
And men will read and wag their 
heads, and say 
The man is great, and worthy of 
his friends. 
And then—the weather or the 
time o’ day 
Contents their listless thought—and so it 
ends. 


H. A. FREEMAN. 





AUTHORS, and especially newcomers in 

the literary world, would do well to avoid 
| prefaces. For in prefaces authors are ac- 
customed to tell what their books are about, 
and the critics, knowing that much, never 
read the book. 





|_HE SOON GIVES IT UP, 7 A CERTAIN New York firm’s accounts 
will shortly visit America—to lecture of course | ra1r.s TO UNDERSTAND "How | have been so deliciously cooked by a miss- 


| ing accountant (at present rusticating in 

—— Canada), that while the examiner is engaged 

in going through them, he fancies himself dining at Del- 
monico’s. 





| PROVIDENCE (and the Washington authorities) permitting, 
| the United States Census Reports of 1880 may be looked for 
about A.D. 2004. 
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SPAT SeIGORS, Ait NvLLy 


CENE ona railway platform at at Heidelberg. Traveler to 

university student—‘‘ Sir, you are crowding; keep back, 

sir.” U. S. (fiercely)—‘ Don’t you like it? Allow me to tell 

you that I am at your service at any time and place.” Traveler 

(benignantly)—‘‘ Ah, indeed, that isvery kind of you. Just carry 
this satchel for me to the hotel.” — 7id- Bits. 





THE STUDENT’S ANSWER. 


A STUDENT undergoing examination in the principles of 
mechanics, was asked :. ‘* Why will not a pin stand onits point ?” 
He returned the following answer : 

‘*In the first place, a point is defined by Euclid as that which 
hath no parts, and no magnitude, and how can a pin stand on 
that which hath no parts and no magnitude? In the second 

lace, a pin will not stand on its head, much less, thererefore, will 
it stand on its point. Thirdly, and lastly, it will if you stick it in 
hard enough.” — 7id- Bits. 


ScENE in the Chinese war: Captain of Iron-clad (to artillery- 
man)—*‘‘ Do you see that Chinese general there, about three miles 
off? Let him have one of these eight-inch shells in the eye.” 
Artilleryman (equal to the situation)—ay, ay, sir. Which eye, 
your honor.—From the French. 


THE Boston Giode says ‘‘a pretty stocking never looks better 
than when hung up for Christmas presents.” This is rather 
rough on the Boston girls. 
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SHE—‘ What are you thinking of ?” She 


He—“ Nothing.” 
—‘‘ Egotist !"—Fliegende Bliiter. 

A ROBUST-LOOKING gentleman, who was recently convicted of 
having paid a domiciliary visit to a house on Dearborn Avenue, 
Chicago, during the silence of the night, and having taken away 
with him a few valuables, was brought up for sentence: 

‘*Have you anything to offer the court before sentence is 
passed ?” asked the judge. 

“No, your honor,” replied the prisoner, My lawyer took the 
last d—d cent.”— Wasp. 

‘* Loox here !”’ said a man pressing his face against the gates of 
the city prison and addressing a policeman who stood outside. 

‘* Well?” 

‘* What was I put in here for, anyway ?” 

‘* You'll find out when the Police Court meets.” 

‘* Podner, I am a sensitive man, and the thought that I have 
committed acrime haunts me. I just tell you what's a fact, I 
can’t stand it. What did I do?” 

‘* Well, if you must know, you got drunk and shot a man.” 

Oh, is that all! I was afraid that I had insulted some one. 
Much obliged.” — Wasp. 


THE St. Paul Pioneer Press advertised for a boy at two dollars 
a week, and received two hundred and fifty answers. There 
seems to have been a sort of competitive examination, or adoption 
of civil service rules in selecting a boy, and the one who wrote 
the following letter was selected: ‘‘ Mr. P., Pioneer Press: I want 
the Job my folces is not rich & I hev got to russell. They are 
ded. It betes hel how hard times is iam 14 & kin do chores I 
look good with new clothes on i wold like to get a good place in 
your offis I kin learn fast.” 








T HE PUBLISHERS OF LIFE OFFER UNUSUAL ADVANTAGES TO THOSE WHO PROPOSE ISSUING ILLUST RATED 


Books, PAMPHLETS, CATALOGUES, CIRCULARS, ETC., AND WHO DESIRE WORK 





OF AN ARTISTIC ORDER. ESTIMATES GIVEN, AND BOTH TEXT AND ILLUSTRATIONS FURNISHED IF DESIRED. 








HENRY HOLT & CO.,N. Y. 


HAVE READY: 


THE CIVIL SERVICE 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 
[From the Reports of 1884.] 


Containing a Catalogue of all non-Elective Posi- 
tions, with the Compensation of each, and full 
information in regard to the Opea Competitive 
Examinations under the act of 1883; also a De- 
scription of the Civil Service of the States of New 
York, Massachusetts. and their Municipalities, 
under recent laws. By Jonn M. Comstock, 
Chairman of the United States Board of Ex- 
aminers for the Customs Service in New York 
City. Large r2mo, $2 oo. 


Toilet 





Bouquet 


Send four cents in stamps to | 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. | 





| JACQUES KRAKAUER, 


Lapvigs TAILOR AND Hasit MAKER, 


Cas h m e re | ag £. 21st St., N. Y.,and Bellevue Ave., Newport. 


} Would respectfully an- 
| nounce to the Ladies that 
he will make 


SPECIALLY 
LOW PRICES, 


from date to February rsth, 
in order to keep his large 
force of specialists fully em- 
ployed. 

N. B.—This announce- 
ment is strictly limited to 
the period named. 

Special attention paid to 
t@ all orders sent by mail. 

A perfect fit guaranteed 
aS without personal attend- 
ance. 


Soap. 





‘“‘ The Best Practical Art Magazine ”’ 


Is The Art Amateur, which gives, monthly, from 
30 to 44 folio pages of working designs (with full 
instructions), illustrations and information relating 
to decorative and pictorial art. Invaluable to ama- 
teur artists. 

Home Decoratton & FuRNISHING. 
Advice Free.) 

Instruction in China, Oil and Water-color 
Painting, Wood-carving, Etching, Dress, &c. Art 
Needle-work Designs from the Royal School, 
South Kensington, a specialty. 

The Art Amateur includes among its con- 
tributors Theodore Child, Clarence Cook, Edward 
Strahan, Roger Riordan, Camille Piton, Benn Pit- 
man, Louise McLaughlin, Constance C. Harrison 
and Mary Gay Humphreys. 

Subscription, $4.00 a year; 35 cents a number. 
Specimen copy 25 cents, if this advertisement is 
mentioned. 


MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 
23 Union Square; N. Y. 


(Expert 


THE 





Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., | 
Merchant Tazlors 


| 
and J; mporters, | Banjo Instruction and Salesroom, 


16 WEsT 23d STREET, 


MAKERS OF 


GENUINE 


61 West 42d Street, New York. 
| OUR SPECIALTIES. 





Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. | Ricuty Bounp anp Itiustratep Girt Booxs 


| STANDARD AND MiscELLANEOuS LITERATURE. 
STATIONERY FOR FASHIONABLE SOCIETY. 

| Weppinc, Reception anv VisitinGc Carns. 
PictoriaL ENGRAVING ON STEEL PLATEs. 


GEO. R. LOCKWOOD & SON, 


| 
| 
6 $e § SHIRT | Publishers, Booksellers, Stationers & Engravers. 
PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 


812 Broadway, New York. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. : 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





FACIAL DEVELOPMENT. 


I will for 50 cents, mail to you a Code 
of Rules whereby any one can develop 
the muscles of the cheeks and neck, 
making them plump and oe —If you 
rather have so cents than plump, rosy 
cheeks, don’t notice this. 


Prof. D. L. DOWD, 
19 EAST 15TH STREET. 
HOME SCHOOL FOR PHYSICAL CULTURE. 








HARRIS & NIXON, 


IMPORTERS OF 
FINE LONDON 





No. 11 West 27TH Street, New York. 


FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 
AND 


CIGARETTES. 
Always Fresh, Clean and Sweet. 
Our Cigarettes were never so fine as 
now,’ they cannot be surpassed for 
purity and excellence. Only the purest 
rice paper used. 
13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





FOR 


RUSSIAN POODLES 


(BLACK.) 
One dog, 14 months old, very fine, weighs 
45 pounds. Also, 
One slut, 6 mouths old, 


CHARLES MORGAN, 
BORDENTOWN, N. J, 


MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 
The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 


SALE. 





DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 


for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
New York. 


ARTISTS MATERIALS 


FINE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 


Y 











Painless sure cure. Book free 
Civiale Agency, 160 Fulton St., N. ¥, 


VARICOCEL 


“Lift: 


“T HAVE neither time nor inclination to pass 
paregorics on the deceased,” remarked a Southern 
funeral orator. ‘‘ Panegyrics,” correct a person 
present. ‘‘As you please; sir,” remarked the 
orator stiffly, «the words are anonymous.” 








ACTUALLY overheard at a dinner table in Ire- 
land: “ The cause of trouble in our unhappyland 
is that the whole counthry is full of absentees— 
d’ye undherstand? We shall have no relase till 
we're rid av the whole bunch av them; and as 
[ understhand ye’re an American, and a friend 
av the ould counthry, I want to tell you, sorr, 
that wan half the lies they tell about us are not 
thrue.” 





“IT WONDER, uncle,’”’ said a little girl, ‘‘ if 
men will ever yet live to be five hundred or a 
thousand years old?” ‘* No, my child; that was 
tried once, and the race grewso bad that the world 
had to be drowned.” 





SPEAKING of a certain general whom he pro- 
fessed to admire, a political orator said that on 
the field of battle he was always found where the 
bullets were thickest. ‘‘ Where was that?” 
asked one of the auditors. ‘‘ In the ammunition- 
wagon,” said another. 





A FEW days since, a wedding breakfast was 
given by a substantial farmer blessed with five 
daughters, the eldest being the bride, when-a 
neighbor, a young farmer who was honored with 
an invitation, thinking no doubt he ought to say 
something smart and complimentary upon the 
event, addressing the bridegroom, said, “ Well, 
you have got the pick of the batch!” The coun- 
tenances of the four unmarried ones, as may be 
imagined, were a study. 





Busby stubbed his toe and came crying to his 
mother. ‘‘ There, there; Bubby,” she said, after 
she had ascertained that the injury was trifling : 
“you are too big a boy to cry over a little thing 
like that.” ‘* B—but what a~am I todo, mamma?” 
he asked sobbingly; ‘‘I ain’t b-big enough to 
s-swear.”—Rehcboth Sunday Herald. 





Ici ON PARLE FRANCAIS.—A French gentle- 
man entered a shop in London on the door of 
which stood in large letters : ci on parle Francais. 
‘* Who speaks French?” he inquired. An assis- 
tant came forward and replied with an air of self- 
possession, ‘‘ $e, sir?”—Nouvelles a la Main, 





THE practical genius of the English people 
occasionally receives homage even from the most 
patriotic French papers. Le Gazlois tells a story 
of ‘‘un Anglais” who married a rich wite for her 
money, and who, upon discovering too late that 
she had a wooden leg, did not give way to useless 
repining, but promptly insured his better half 
against fire. 





‘*You 'vE got my seat, sir,” said a man in a 
train, who had left his seat for a moment. 
‘*There is nothing to show that you have re- 
tained this seat.” ‘‘Look upthere! There is 
my hat-box on the rack over this seat.” ‘‘ Well, 
then you sit up there on your hat-box if that’s 
where you have retained your seat.” 
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office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., $15.00; Vols. II., 





Orchids: The Royal Family 
of Plants. 


With Illustrations trom Nature by Harriet STEWART 
— Cloth, full gilt, $zs.0o. Turkey morocco, 
25.00. 


The orchids enjoy the distinction of having been made 
the subject of clasest study by Darwin to verify his theory 
of development. ‘The various mutual] adaptations of this 
flower and of the inseets which resort to it for food, to 
secure the cross-fertilization of the flowers are among the 
most striking instances of ae contrivance in nature. 
Aside from this wondrous intelligence, the orchid family 
exhibit singularity of shape. varieties of color, and other 
interesting features which cannot be overlooked. In this 
truly regal volume, the story of the orchids is given in gos~ 
sipy outlines, along with twenty-four magnificent speci- 
mens in color (each 10x14 inches) from nature. - The whole 
forms a beautiful volume, admirably calculated to inspire a 
wider and more lively interest in the reigning fashion 
flower of to-day. 


From Greenland’s Icy Mount- 
ains. 


Bishop Hgper’s Missionary Hymn. with full-page illustra- 
tions by Thomas Guilfoye and Edmund H Garrett. 
Cloth, full gilt, $1.50; golden floral, $1.75. 


The Mountain Anthem. 


The Beatitudes in Rhythmic Echoes. By Wm. C. Ricu- 
Arps, author of the “‘ Lord is my Shepherd,” with 
16 illustrations by Miss L B. Humphrey. Cloth, ful! 
gilt, $1.50; golden floral, $1.75. 


These are issued as additions to the popular series of 


ILLUSTRATED Hymaxs anpD SonGs, and afford attractions 
which speak for themselves. 


Eteckelaers Totlet Soaps 








In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 





By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouQuET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JocKEY CLUuB, 
WHITE ROSE, RosE BasBy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 


Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 





1883 AND 1884. 


III. ann IV. 





Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. III., Jan. to 
June, 1884, inclusive, Vol. I1V., July to December, 1884, inclusive; durably bound, for sale at the publication 


Ill. and 1V., $5.coeach. To subscribers returning 


a complete set of one Volume, that Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 

















BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO 





Cc 
- Queen.) 





| 
| 





- LAFE- 


RE DFERN ri 
appointment to LZ. 
H.R.H. the & 
LADIES’ TAILOR, Princess 
| 210 FIFTH AVENUE, OPPOSITE MADISON SQUARE. of 
Wales. 





242 RUE DE RIVOLI, PARIS. 26 CONDUIT ST., LONDON. 
COWES, ISLE OF WIGHT. 





The Most Noted Firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the World. (And be it Said) the Most Original. Extract ‘‘Court Journal.” 


Noenold, | 


Novelties in Cotton Fabrics. 








Now exhibiting a choice selection of Fine 
Cotton Dress Goods in Plain and Embroid- 
ered Scotch Zephyrs, Cram Stripes, Crepe de 
Chinese, Sicilliennes, Brocace Satteens, 


French Percale Shirtings, etc. 


Sroadovauy LK 19th st. 


NEW YORK. 


PIERRE FROHLICH——___- 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 
586 Sixth Avenue, Bet. 34th & 35th Streets, New York. 


RIDING HABITS AND COSTUMES A SPECIALTY. 


Having made Ladies’ Tailoring and Riding Habits a 
specialty for several years with leading houses in London, 
Paris, Vienna and New York, I respectfully solicit a share 
of patronage with assurance that I can give satisfaction. 














Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, by ress, of the t Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 
Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING INK, 


60 JoHN St., NEw York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink, 


YOUNG MEN !—READ THIS. 


Tue Vortaic Bett Cv., of Marshall, Mich., offers to 
send their celebrated ELecrric-Vottaic Bett and other 
Evecrric AppLiances on trial for thirty days, to men 
(ycung or old) afflicted with nervous debility, loss of vitality 
and manhood, and all kindred troubles. lso for rheuma- 
tis, neuralgia, paralysis, and many other diseases. Com- 
plete restoration to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed. 
No risk is.incurred as thirty days trial is allowed. Write 
them at once for illustrated pamphlet free. 
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PRESIDENT CLEVELAND TO HIS CABINET, MARCH 4th, 1885. 


Gentlemen: In entering upon the administration of public affairs, let us first discuss the 
question of Policy. No doubt each of you has a policy. 

Members of Cabinet: Yes! yes! we all have Policies. 

President: Nour careful consideration will be required in the matter of a Foreign Policy. 

Members of Cabinet: No! no! We want a United States Policy. 

President: Let us reach facts. What is your Policy ? 

Members of Cabinet: An Accident Policy in the UNITED STATEs MUTUAL ACCIDENT 
ASSOCIATION at half rates. The best in the world. 

President; Gentlemen, I find I have made no mistake. Your Policy is the best one. 
You have acted with wisdom, fore-thought and prudence. You have protected yourselves, 
you are capable of protecting the public at large. I know THE UNITED STATES MUTUAL 
ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION to be a sound institution ; its rates are low ; it has no valid claims 
contested nor any unpaid. With this gratifying assurance, we will now proceed to discuss the 
next most important question, the Spanish Treaty. 

NOTE. The UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION of New York is 
the largest, cheapest and best mutual accident company in the world. The Membership Fee 
is $5, payable but once. About $13 a year (which may be paid at one time if preferred or 
as the assessments are made during the year) will carry a policy that assures to those having 
a preferred occupation $5,000 in the event of death by accident, or $25 a week in case of 
disabling injury ; $10,000 accident insurance with $50 weekly indemnity at proportionate rates. 

No professional or business man should be without accident insurance when so small an 
outlay secures so large an indemnity in the event ‘of serious accident at a time when-most 
needed. For further particulars send for Circular and: Application Blank to 320 and 322 
Broadway, New York. 


CHARLES B. PEEt, JAMES R. PITCHER, 








President. Secretary. 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES 


IS A NERVE TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. 


For many years it has been a standard preparation with all physicians who treat mental or nervous 
well fed sleeps sweetly ; a starved brain is restless. It strengthens the intellect, restores 
lost functions, builds up worn-out nerves, promotes good digestion. 


disorders. A brain 


children. 
mental powers. 


It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, handsome nails. 


F. Crosby Co., 56 West 2 sth Street, New York. By Druggists or by Mail, $1.00. 





ROBES ET MANTEAUX. 
124 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Bet. 17th & r8th Sts., NEW YORK’ 


ISAAC BLOOM, Manager. 





Most Artistic Dress and Cloak Making, 
Carriage, Dinner, Evening and Re- 
ception Dresses, Tea Gowns, 
Robes de Chambre, etc. 


Tailor made Cloth Costumes, Jackets, Ulsters 
and Riding Habits one of our great 
specialties. Parisian Models 
to select from. 





——COMMON SENSE BINDER 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $1. 


Address, office of “* LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 
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) ph ge that is puryfying, beautifying, and 
curative for the Skin, Scalp, and Blood the CuTicura 
Remepies will do. Nothing i in medicine so agreeable, so 
aqeete and so who'esome. Guaranteed absolutely pure by 
¢ analytical chemists of the State of Massachusetts, whose 
certificates accompany every package. For cleansing the 
Skin and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allaying Itching, Burn- 
ing and Inflammation, for curing the first symptoms of 
Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula and 
other inherited skin and blood diseases. Cuticura, the great 
Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beauti- 
fier, externally, and Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new Blood 
Purifier, internally, are infallible. Sold everywhere. Price, 
CuTICuRA. AP, 25C., RESOLVENT, $1.00. PoTTER 

Druc & eh Co., Boston. 
nd for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” I 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


al E POPE Mae CO. 


TON.MA 





Brancu House, 12 WARREN STREET, New York. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


Night at 8:1 
MR. DALY'S ANEW fom EDY. 
ong 75TH to 82D boon or 
ost 





= THEATRE! 





LOVE gy. oe ae A before the New York | Pub. 
ON r. Masterpiece of ingenuity. "— 
CRUTCHES, Miss Reban, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss 
Kingdom, Messrs. Lewis, Drew, 





Gilbert, etc. 
MATINEES WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS AT 2. 


Bus U OPERA HOUSE, BURLESQUE. 
— & BARTON, - and Managers. 
tst to 148th PERFORMANCE. 
RICE & Di EY’S BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. 
and Mr, HENRY E. DIXEY, in the ST 

spectacular burlesque nightmare, ADON 

with its wealth of novelties. THE KNIGHTS IN 

ARMOR. ROBINSON CRUSOE’S FRIDAYS. Mr. 

RICE’S new aon “IT’S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW, ” 

and * THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 

tumes, effects, &c. 


WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 28—150 PERFORMANCE. 
Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 








No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since January, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE four to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 





Hidden Name, Embossed + New Chrome 
Cards, name in new > = egant 48 page 
Gilt-bound Floral vograpi waiver with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium 

Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Susie. all 
for 15cts. SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn 
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“BEWARE OF 


IMITATIONS.” 





THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


AND 
CELESTINS &c., &e 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


HAUTERIVE 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys 


It aids in bodily and mental growth of 
It amplifies both bodily and 


—_.., 


THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East rath St., N. Y. 
A. S. FLANDRAU & CO, 





=u 








Elegant Carriages and Sleighs 
OF THE BEST CLASS, 
372, 374 AND 376 BROOME STREET. 








146 Nassau Street, 


560 & 562 Third Avenue, 
Corner 37th Street, Bet. 


pruce & Beekman Sts, 
New Vork. 


gw York. 

The very latest LONDON NOVELTIES regularly 
imported direct. 

Our style and fitt cannot be surpassed. 

Prices, positively the lowest for strictly First 
Cass GooDs. 


A. SIEGEL & SONS, Tailors. 
DO YOU SLEEP? 


“VERVE” 





IF NOT, ORDER 
FROM YOUR 
DRUGGIST. 








THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean. 














GILLIGS BROTHERS & TURNURE, ART AGE PRESS, 75-78 PULTON STREET N. Y. 
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